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I t ’s s a i d a g h o s t

(th at i have never s e e n )

H A U N T S HERE:

Prix Pagi, Paget, Piaget, at work in
the mill he built, before the Kickapoo
cut him apart and left his head in the
hopper.
Ihe school bus goes here last, dow n the
hill to a place o f ghosts, broken stores,
trailers laced in vines, of foundations
o f an oth er world, a time w hen a
w om an would knock coal off the
passing train to keep w arm (M ary her
name), blonde
children who never talk b ut get off
the bus and walk across the tracks to
a place that always floods. We turn
aro und
and return on the old pin and
truss one-lane bridge, us in the
last seat waiting to ju m p on the
bum p, the bus
driver’s backwards m irror frown, no need
to see her m o u th , just her eyes, for she rarely says a word.
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